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" Fleur 1"
"Well, Jon?"
She could hold his hand and keep her pallor, though the
blood was in bis cheeks, no longer smudged.
" Did I feed you nicely ? "
" Splendidly.   How are you, Fleur ?    Not tired after
all that ? "
" Not a bit.   How did you like stoking ? "
" Fine !   My engine-driver was a real brick.   Anne will
be so disappointed ;  she's having a lie-off."
" She was quite a help.   Nearly six years, Jon ;   you
haven't changed much."
" Nor you."
"Oh!   /have.   Out of knowledge.'"
" Well, I don't see it.   Have you had breakfast ? "
" Yes.   Sit down and go on with yours.   I came round
to see Holly about some accounts.   Is she in bed, too ? "
" I expect so."
"Well, I'll go up directly.   How does England feel,
Jon ? "
" Topping.   Can't leave it again.   Anne says she doesn't
mind."
" Where are you going to settle ? "                              i
" Somewhere near Val and Holly, if we can get a place,
to grow things."
" Still keen on growing things ? "
" More than ever."
" How's the poetry ? "
" Pretty dud."
Fleur quoted:
" c Voice in the night crying, down in the old sleeping
Spanish city darkened under her white stars.' "
" Good Lord .L   Do you remember that ? "
"Yes,"